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PHOTOGRAPHY AT FOLKESTONE. 


“ You know what a craze there has been lately for photography. Everyone seems to be going in for it. Papa has lately invented a novelly in cameras (all 
rights reserved), which surpasses any instrument used by the best London houses. The chief feature is that the cap, instead of being removed by the hand, is blown 
off by firing a small cannon. Papa says the advantage of his new discovery is that the cap is removed much more rapidly by this means, and that the report 
of the cannm invariably gives the sitters a most pleasing expression. Uncle Boffin and a lot of the “ Friv.” yirls were taken the other day with great success, 
except that some portions of Uncle Boffin’s trousers, and some of his waistcoat buttons were removed rather too rapidly.”—ToorsieE. 


THE BATTLE OF FLOWERS AND FLOWER-POTS JUDICIAL MURDER. 


An Incident of the East-End Flower Show, 


Hy 
1. A penny for a kiss, but instead-- “ Take that !” 2. Vengeance is sweet. ‘Arry goes to the expense 3. Matters somehow get a little mixed. ‘Arry finds 

aed he received a flower-pot from an irate British of buying a bag of flour for the E British Matron’ espe: himself fighting a soldier. The end is two lovely 
‘atron, who thought he was addresing ber, cial benefit, but she docsn't appreciate bis gencrosity, blaek cyes, and five pounds and costs, or a month, 


ee 
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IN 1736,in Oxford, upon the high road to London, one 
Jonathan Bradford kept an inn, Jowathan was well known 
and respected in the neighbourhood, and was thought to be 
in easy circumstances, but this would appear not to have 
been the case. 

One night four travellers put up at his inn—a Mr, Haves, 
a gentleman of fortune, accompanied by his valet, and two 
other gentlemen, strangers to him. 

Mr. Hayes joined these two at the supper that thev had 
ordered, and over his wine he grew very communicative 
about his private affairs. Among other things he announced 
that he had a large sum of money with him. He said this 
in the presence of the two gent!-men, his own servant, and 
the Iindlord. One of these four that n ght murdered him. 

The two gentlemen (their names do not appear in any of 
the accounts I have read) slept ina doublenedded room, 
and on going to bed left the candle burning in the chimneys 
corner. Some hours later one of them, awaking, fancied bh 
heard the sound of deep groans in the adjoining chamber. 

He softly awoke his friend, who, listening, heard th: 
groans also, and the groans increasing, as though someon 
were dying in great agony, they arose, and carrying their 
candle stole stealthily out upon the landing, The door o! 
the room from which the groans had seemed to come stoo:! 
open, and a light was burning within, but all was silent now. 

They entered, and to their consternation saw Hayes 


— 
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welteriug in his blood on the bed, and Jonathan Brodford, the land- 
lord, standing over him with a dark lautera in one haud, aud a | 
knife in the other, 

Bradford scemed to be as much terrified by the sight of the mur- 
tlered man as they were, but he wore what they thought to Lea 
very guilty look, and they at once seized and disarmed him, and 
accused him of the murder. 

Ou this the landlord loudly Recette his innocence, and swore 
tat he came to the murdered man’s room with just the same 
lumane intentions as they had themselves, Hearing a noise, fol- 
juwed by groans, he got out of bed, struck a light, armed himself 
with a knife for his defence, and had but that minute eutered the 
ivom when they arrived there, 

These assertions, however, were of no avail. He was Kepe in 
«luse custody all the morning, and then taken before a neighbour- 
ing justive of the peace. Here he still denied the crime, but with 
such apparent signs of guilt, that ed eer exclaimed at the con- 
clusion of the hearing in court, “ Mr, Bradford, either you or | my- 
celf committed this murder.” 

The magistrate’s as ht was the general one, yet at his trial he 
pleaded not guilty. Nothing could be stronger than the evidence 
of the two gentlemen. They testified to the finding of Mr. Hayes 
murdered in his bed, and Bradford by the side of the body, with a 
light und a knife, and that knife and his hand bloody. 

They added that he betrayed all the emotions of a guilty man. 
Bradford kept to his original defence, averring that the terror he 
betrayed was only natural, but the jury, without leaving the box, 
foun! ‘ua guilty, and he was very shortly afterwards hanged in 
Oxford, 

Yet Bradford had no hand in the murder, and eighteen months 
Jater the real murderer on his death-bed confessed, This was Mr. 
Hayes's valet. The murder was actually committed by him, and 
immediately on stabbing his master, he rifled his pockets of his 
money, gold watch, and snuff bux, and then escaped back to his 
own rovin. This could scarcely have been effected, as after circum: 
stances showed, more than two seconds befure Bradford entered 
the unfortunate gentleman's bed-chamber, 

But the strangest part of the story has yet tocome. Bradford, 
though innocent of the murder, and not beiug even privy to it, was, 
nevertheless, a murderer in design. He had heard, as well as the 
tvotman, Mr. Hayes say he had a large sum of money about him 
und he stole to the spot where his guest slept, with the same horri 
intention as the servant. 

He was dumbfounded on discovering that his crime had been 
anticipated. He could not believe his senses ; and, in turning hack 
the bed-clothes to assure himself of the fact, he, in his agitation, 
dropped his knife on the bleeding body, by which means both his 
hands and the weapon became bloud-stained. This story he tuld 
the chaplain, but it 1s not probable that it was believed, 

One point about this case, however, there is no allusion to. 
‘There was no search made for the missing money and watch, and if 
Bradford was caught as described, and was the guilty party, surely 
the stolen property ought to have been found in his possession, 

* * * 


* * * 

“That only shows,” said Alexandry, “how apt are the censorious 
tu attribute guilt tothe accused. Now, when Aunt Higgins accused 
me of fishing athreepenny-bit out of Eveliuy'’s tin money-box with 
the aid of Auntie’s Sunday scissors, who was there who believed in 
my innocence?” 

“No one,” replied Bill Higgins, warmly, as he clasped his friend's 
hand ; “nota soul, But why grieve? ‘Tis nowa thing of the past, 
and you've got over the broom-handle, All 1 regret is, that the 
threepenny-bit is spent and gone.” 

“IT wonder,” murmured Alexandry, dreamily, “where she keeps 
her new box, and what's in it.” 

(Neat week another murder case, ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to auy member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


F. ForD (Camherwell).— Oh !/——G. ADAMSON (Duncombe Park). 
— Yea, ALLY gives you the required permission to adopt some of the 
“ Family” names for your minstrel troupe, Mind what you areup 
to, though ——JULIA (George Street, Euston Road).—aticnee isa 
rirtucr, my dear, ——BALAAM.—.Ne,——VET COLE (The Haw- | 
thornes, Maida Vale).--7hanks, hut of no us —P, W. FURSKI | 
(Bridge Street, Salisbury).—Zhank you for your amusing “wig,” 
which has been placed among the * Rrlics."——W, LAKE,—ALLY 
SLOPER, Esq., acerpts your apology with the hope that you will 
not easily he made a fool of again ——AULD REEKIE (Edinburgh), 
— Your suggestion for a detached label will be consideree.— 
F. Brett (Oakley Street, Chelsea).—A/l in good time-—JOCK 
AND SNUFF (C, and T, Corps, Dover).—7en days for tea-toral-ism, 
Very qoad, but a libel on the Shor Lane “ barber." ——DONALD OF 


*~ SPECULATION. 


SrMMONDS (Reading).—A re you not satisfied by this time? Thanks, \ Shall be able cive un the office. 
——Puzz_ED Monkey (“York Station Hotel”).—Perfvetly cor- 
reet inall you say, so pleas: ecase from pussling yourself, 

—— 

Rates of Subscription tor «Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany partof the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free: 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O,0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosqurs and Bookscllvrs, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 Rue LArayvettr, 147. post-free, 


£1:1:0 aie 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Hint contained in Six Words on 


GROUSE SHOOTING. 


Lich werd to commence with the letter inthe order shown hereunder: 
G.R.O. U.S. E. 
AI Competitions should be addressed to— | 
“SLOVER'S GAMEKEEPER,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, I.ondon, E.C. 
= * Lhe List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 13TH, 1887, , 


-JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


i = 
“WHAT is the etiquette of the bar? The judge comes first, of 
course, and then—" “No, my friend,” interrupted Brieile-s, 
“that’s where you make the mistake. The prisoner always comes 
before the judge. a 


Travelling Yankee (at Waulser Castle). Say, stranger, can you 
tell ne what time they show the Queen, and how much it is tu go 
in? “y 


™ 


GOING IN COUPLES. 
Tiller. Do look at those fishes! 

They are in twos and twos, Isn't 

that nice ? [Georgie acquiesces. 


“T HAVE always been accustomed to the highest approbation. sir,” | 
said McMouther, grandiloquently, * no matter what audience L have 

layed before.” ‘Yes, of course,” replied a cynical friend ; “the 
Bighest—that is, the <pprobation of the gallery.” 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 172.—The * Demure Girl's Costume.” 


Numbies. Now, if 'Gyptians go up 


THE DENOUEMENT, 


Hodgy. Beware, fair maid !—beware! That wi... altered your dying father’s 
will, substituted his own child for the heir to the estates, and would To fore 
Purtain, 


entrap you. Behold in me your rightful brother! 
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“How much are those Liue neckties ia the window?” asked a 
masher, “Four aud six, sir,” replicd the young lady behind ths 
counter. “Humph! You area little dear, are you not?” interro. 
gated the masher, De opaieeon “ Must of the gentlemen | kuow tel! 
me that 1 am, sir,” simpered the young lady, blushing. — 

*,* [£xit ina hurry, 


“En? What? What are you saying good-bye for?” enquire: 
an absent-minded father, after the wedding. “You forget, dear,” 
‘nterrupted the fond mother, “Clara is not coming home to-night.” 
“Humph! Not coming home to-night? 1 hope she won't ¢t 
into any mischief.” 8 


“Goop evening, Mr. Caudle. I understand you've lost Mrs, 
Caudle,” said his neighbour, Robinson. “Yes, poor dear, returned 
Caudle, wiping away atear. “ How I shall miss her! “Indeed, 
I thought she was rather hard on you. In fact, I’ve heard that she 
has used the broo—” “Yes, yes; 60 she did sometimes,” said 
Mr, Caudle. “But then, she always hit me with tho soft end,” 

* 


Lovixe, doving, cooing, wooing, 
Arms entwined till early morn ; 

Hushing, blushing, sighing, crying— 
A maid deceived—a baby born. 


* 

“I'v sure I don't know what's the matter with Tom lately, He 
has done nothing but growl for the last five or six days,” lamented 
a complaining wife. “Ah! I saw him eating German sausage 
about a week ago. Perhaps that will account for it,” said a friend 
who lives near the Dogs’ ome, Battersea. 

* 


Amateur Author, Oh, I say, isn't it too bad! Those Paternoster 
Row publishers have just paid Longpen a thousand pounds for a 
tad yolame wore: bes ofered. ee mine in three vols. for 
nothing, and they wouldn't acce ; 

Coamientions Friend, Humph! Perhaps they thought your 
terms were tuo high, old man. * 


“Prat that child! If you do that again, I'll shake the life out 
of you,” said a weary and irritable mother, coming home jn a third- 
class carriage in an excursion train from the seaside. ‘ Pardon me 
madam,” interrupted a courteous stranger, blandly, “but I should 
not do so if I was you.” “Ah! but you don’t know what a little 
worrit he is,” said the mother. “1 am mercly offering my advice, 
madam, from a financial point of view,” added the courteous one. 
“You see, this company charges sixpence a mile for a child's 
corpse, and they would be sure to make you pay at Grosvenor Road, 
where they take the tickets.” *,* 


“J WonDER what is the derivation of the word woman?” niused 
a young bachelor. “Why, woe to man, of course, sharply replied 
an old one. +7 


pr 


“Loox here, my dear Gertrude, of course I know that you and 
Augustus are she to be married, but still I do not think it 
proper that you should be together so long alone in the drawing- 
room with the gas turned down,” said a maiden aunt. “Oh, Auntie, 
we were doing nothing wrong, | can assure you. Why, we had the 
sofa between us eg time, roe, ie a as ~~ os ot 

n't mind,” ut the artful little puss not explain 
covet c how they had the wa between them 
* * 
* 


“Dip you have a seat to see the Jubilee procession, my lord?” 
_____ | asked a common person. “Aw—no, All sorts of common people 
bought seats. I preferred to stand, in order to distinguish myself 
w | from the mob.” “Ah! Then we may conclude the only seat you 
had was con-ceit,” said the common person, 


* 
BEWARE, my friend, or she'll fool thee ; 
Take care, ms friend, 
Or in the end, 
Unless you callous and cool be, 
If you don't mind, 
You'll surely find 
She’ll marry, and then she'll rule thee. 
* 


Younc Scarum called a cab the other morning to go to Bow 
Street to answer a charge of assaulting the police. He was well 
known, and made eure of six months without the option of a fine. 
However, the magistrate was in a good temper, and let him off with 
five pounds. On his return ‘o his chambers he gave the cabman a 
sovereign, “But the fare to Bow Street is only a shillin’, sir, said 
the calman, “and waitin’.” “All right, my man,” interrupted 
Scarum, “lam paying you for bringing me away, not for taking 
me there.” *,* 


Man (recognising @ country cds in a public-house). Hallo, 
Tubbs, what are you doing here ; 

Tubbs, Well, Jones said we would go out fora lark, but I think 
he ought to have said fora swallow, for I’ve becn doing nothing 
but swallow twos of whisky all the evening. 


HEARD AT YARMOUTH. 
“We are guy young niggers, happy as 
can be, 
| And wen we're at home we're in 
\ Kentuckce.” 
THE Hr1uus (Inverness).— Very true, mon, all ye say.——WILLIE | 2nd my mother-in-law dies, I thinkI | [4 slight mistake, Then should hare 


won Diale 


* 

“D's tired of playing. Nellie. Let us sit down here and talk 
naughty,” says oun line girito another, “ Allright ; and_I’ll begio.” 
“Drat it!” answers No. 2, “Oh-h-h ! Now it’s my turn, Confound: 
chimes in the first. “Oh-h-h! Er—er—damn !" utters No. 2. “Ob, 
you naughty girl!” cries first little girl, “Now I will tell your 
mother.’ +s 


Reporter. I was at a meeting the other evening in Whitechapel. 

i and ig never remember seeing so many bats in the air before. ; 

Friend. Bless my soul, how strange! How do you accouut for it? 

Reporter, Why, it was an Irish Home Rule meeting, and they 
were Uric bata. : + 


“Loox here, Mr. Snip, you're in the line, so you ought to know, 

| I wish you'd tell me the best way of making a coat last, said a 
poor clerk with six children, “Well—er—I should say that—cr— 
the best way of—er—making a coat last was—er—to mako the ver! 


and trousers first,” rep.ied Snip. ** 


“Wuy do they call the ocean a waste of water?” enquired lovell- 
ness. “ Because it’s salt, and we can’t drink it, so it’s waste. 
answered manliness. +" 


'T1s well to wash once in a while, 
’Tis well to get rid of a few, 

And to be off with the old clothes, 
Before you are on with the new. 


“We'vE known one another some time, Mary, and I'm svinst? 

ask youa very serious question, I'ma plain man, Mary,” =a! # 

matter-of-fact young man, without any nonsense about him, tv#! 
“ You are indeed, John—very,” replied Mary. 


retty girl. ind od M aoe: 
[Joka determines tothink it over,and the conversation is not rest 
** 


* * 

“CONGRATULATE me, Admiral Pigtail,” said a youthful oil: 
with German blood, and consequently noted for his interest 11) | 
service at the Naval and Military recently. ‘The Admiralty ha A 
made me a captain.” “Impossible, my dear sir! Quite impo 
They may have appointed you captain, but neither they nor ‘ 
else could ever make you one,” grunted old Grow), a/ius Avt! 
Pigtail. +e 


| 
i 


ek a Pan | 
| J] CONSIDER it my duty, Mr. Brown,” said the miuister, “')' © 
| you that the other evening, after the dark lantern exhibition Neu 
| son Willie took a little girl into a dark room, and—and kisse: aa 
“Are you sure of it, Mr. Heep?” asked the father, who pre's) 
remembered doing something similar. “I don’t think—— : 
yes, I saw it done,” hurriedly replied the parson. thae 

[ But if he could see in the dark, the father c” 


| dita 


SHOCKING, VERY SHOCKING! 
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TOOTSIE AT ILFRACOMBE. 


IF you may believe the guide book, there is no healthier place in 
the wide world than Ilfracombe. If there exist any Badly-Regulated 
Girl capable of guing down to | fracombe, and there feeling poorly, 
she ought to have a gool hard slap, 

During the years 1879, °80, ‘81, '82, and '83, there was no death 


Driving Boh about. 


irom typhoid or typhus fever, and over forty per cent. of the deaths 
were of persons aged core} years and upwards, Epidemics are of 
the rarest occurrence, and thunder and lighting are almost un- 
Known. 

As for the age the inhabitants may reach when they choose, it is 
something surprising. There is a record of centenarians at the 8.E. 
angle of the parish church, and among the names are those of Sarah 
Williams (“‘whose maiden name was Lord’), who lived 107 years, 
and Nanny Vagges, whose ma den name—if she ever had onue—is 
not mentioned, who totled up 101 years and 4 months, Think of 
that—and widows, too! But perhaps they put away the old men 
= which may account for a subsequent long life of peace and 
quietness, 

We—Bob and Billy, and Lardi and I—are down here, staying a 
day or two at the Ilfracombe Hotel, which isa very jolly place, con- 
taining, I think the chambermaid said, two hundred and fifty bed- 
rooms. It stands in its own grounds, and there are tennis courts 
and the rest of it; and the cooking is good. 

There are, too, no end of things round the neighbourhood well 
worth seeing, and Bob and I have enjoyed ourselves very much 
ohvine about, or, I should rather say, [ driving Bob, who is a muff 
al 
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what _Bob, 

Billy, Lardi and I patronized, Billy leading us to believe tht ‘we 
should catch a fish, an event which, perhaps, it is needless to say 
didn’t come otf. However, there was one point about the notion. 
We conldn’t go boating without a proper costume, and so Bob and 
Billy had to buy them, Billy, 1 may remark, having recently 
become possessed of boundless bullion owing to the death of a 
maiden aunt, who was in business—she kept a leaving shop in 
Dudley Street, Seven Dials—before she turned pious avd promised 
to build some barracks forthe Salvation Army, which, luckily for 
Bob, she died before doing, or before altering her will, as she had 
intendei, Billy seems to be happy, and goes ina good deal for 
catching butterflies, 

Be sure you go to see the Valley of Rocks, the Morte Stone, the 
Great and Little Hangmen (Marwood and Binns), the Devil's 
Cheese Press and the Devil's Limekiln. Rugged Jack, the Caves, 
nnd Punch Bowl Valley. 

Lardi and I had a dip, of course, in the Ladies’ Bathing Pool, 
where our costumes caused much envy, hatred and malice among 


Billy the Butterfly Catcher. 


he other female 

) ale young persons. But, strange as it may appear, 
epee known as it may be, it isn’t every female person wha bad 
‘ es figure left when she takes the artificial one off, or, if she has, 
Has generally got it at the wrong place. 


Fal Mabe lunch time, and I feel like a pack of wolves, 80 no more 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER”’’ WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


eee 


With this weeks “ALLY SLOPES HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be giren away to Purchascrs of the Paper only, 
Each wateh will hace engraved upon it a faithtul likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esq, friend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, anu post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, B.C, 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


ween 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 13th, 1887. 


Name......... 


THE 


Address.. 


Age... Benen eesspactoncds as 
Occupation, if any .. Bey ss 
How many times applied . .. sardines cerned 


How long a Purchaser of i 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's Competition will be published in” ALLY 
Stoper’s HALF-Houripay.” Zhe list for thie week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, August 17th, 1887, The Result 
of the Competition of Auaqust 6th, 1887, will be published in the 
“HAurF-HOLIDAY” for August 20th, 1887, 


*,° Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at * The Sloperies.” 


53rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 30th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare bcen awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, PHILIP R. LOWE, Reporter, 16 Lewisham High Road. Age x years. 
Subseriber—over 2 years. ONDON. 
2, JOHN WRIGHT, Foreman on Railway, 46 Kerry Road, New Cross. Age, 
32 years, Subscriber—about 3 years. NDON. 
3. WALTER LACY, Professor of Elocution, 139 New Bond Street. Age, 78 
years, Subscriber—since the first. LONDON. 
4 RICHARD J. DOHERTY, Clerk, Main Street. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 
—9 months, RATHFRYLAND. 
5. GEORGE TAYLOR, Striker, Garden Court. Age, 41 years. Subscriber— 
since the first number. MONKWEARMOUTH. 
6. WILLIAM L. DUGAN, Pupil, Modern School, Castlerock. re, 15 years, 
Subscriber—2 rears, COLERAINE. 
7. JOHN HOLMES, Bookstall Boy, care of Mrs. Kirkland, lemart Street, 
‘ Age, 13 years. Subscriber—24 year: STEVENSTON. 
9. 


ra, 

. T.J. YATES, Apprentice Lronfounder, Blundell Arms Hotel. Age, 18 ier 
Subscriber—2 sears, 40 weeks. FURMBY. 

. HENRY LYND, Musician, 3 Charlbnry Buildings. Age, 23 yeara. Sub- 
scriber—about 2 years, HUNSTANTON, 

10, WILLIAM FRANCIS PRICE, Clerk. L. & N. W. R. Booking Office. Age, 
21 years. subscriber—16 months. SANDBACH. 

11 W. NICHULSUN, Hairdresser, care of R. Nicholson, Erng.te. 
years. Subscriber—14 months, 2 weeks. BEDALE. 

12. J. FULHAM, Quartermaster-sergeant, Royal Artillery, Dover Castle. Age, 
37 years. Subdscriber—11 months, DOVER. 

13. CHARLES BROOKS, Champion Walker, 7 Oxford Street. Age, 38 yeurs. 
Subseriber=12 months, NEW SWINDON, 

14. THOMAS BLAKEY, Striker, Cook's Yard, Bankwell Lane. Age, 45 sears. 
Subseriber—abuut 3 vears. GATESHEAD, 

15. MARY ELIZABEIH HUGHES, Governess, The Priory, Caldwell. Age, 
24 years. Subscriber—2 years, odd months, = BUR.ON-ON-TRENT. 

16. WALTER WARWICK, Safe Maker, 145 Clarence Street. Age, 17 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. BULION, 

17, GEORGE MOORE, Clerk N.B.R., Eskbank Street. 20 years. Sub- 
scribor—since commencement, DALKEL H. 

18, THOMAS RANDALL, Ordaance Surveyor, 9 Bryn Street. Age, 23 years. 

Subscriber] year and 3 months, NEWTOWN, 

19. JAMES GLASS, Draper's Assistant, Victoria House, Age, 35 years. Sub- 
seriber=2 years, 7 months, NEATH. 

20. JOHN MORTON, Aéronaut and Pleasuro Garden Proprietor, Vaughall 
Gardens, Age, 35 years. Subscriber—3 years. OLDBURY. 


Age, 


THE CHURCH PARADE. 

Now, sum fokes govs to church to sing, 
An’ sum fokes goes to pray, 

An’ sum fokes goes to sho their close, 
But most on ‘em stops away, 

But [ recken it ain't the properest thing 
ura workin’ chap to du; 

Fur ain't it a treet to stamp yer feet 
An’ clap yer ‘ands ina pew? 


Now, sum fokes goes in toos and threes, 
A orf they seems to sneek ; 

An’ in they goes, upon their tose, 
Afeerd ther shuse'll creek, 

But [ recken it ain't the properest thing 
Fur a workin’ chap to du, 

Wen he goes to prairs, the gallery stairs 
Should feel 'is ‘obnaild shu, 


Now, sum fokes likes to sinz “ Mamen” 
Wen the parsen ‘as pray'd fur the Queen 
(I’m purty wel shore it meens * Hengcore,” 
Fur | dunno wot else it ken meen), 
But | recken it ain't the properest thing 

Fura workin’ chap to dn; 
Fur ain’t it a lark to charf the clark. 
An’ larf at the parsen. too? 


NOT TO BE REMOVED. 

“ PLEASE, your washup "said a small tradesman, “can you tell me 
what I can do with a drunken sweep as hoceupies the bisement of 
my house, and worrits me horful?” “Certainly,” replied his 
washup; “turn him out.” “That's the exact thing as | wants to 
do,” exclaimed the applicant ; “but he’s a very envy, rumbustical 
man, How is it to be done?” “Give him notice to quit,” answered 
the magistrate,” sententiously, “Exactually what I have done a 
dozen times,” sighed the tradesman, “ Double his rent !” suggested 
his washup. “That wouldn't be no good,” groaned the applicant. 
“for he don’t pay the present.” “Take his goods, my man,” said 
the dispenser of justice, cheerily. “ Heain’t got nothing bat tools,” 
cried the applicant, sadiy, “and those we can't distrain, When 
he’s offended he stops np his chimney-tine, and fills the hause with 
smoke.” His washup interrupted, and said he could give na further 
advice, and the small tradesman retired sobbing, 
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AN EPPING GIPSY. 


ee 


IT was by the “Rechive” at Lamborne, by Hainault Forest, 
that is where a good many sensible people go to enjoy them-e'v =, 
for Epping 
Forest is 
worth going 
to, L can tell 
you, 

A highly 
respectable 
East-end 
tradesman, 
John Jor- 
rocks, Esq., 
pork butcher, 
and what not, 
has driven his 
trap down 
there with his 
wife and 
daughter. 

“We'll go 
through Chig- 
well,’ the 
honest father 
said, “and 
look at the 
old place and 
then lunch at 
the ‘ Beehive.’ 
Maria and 
Nellie can 
wanderamon 
the trees an 
be sentimen- 
tal and all 
that sort of 
thing.” 

Pa rested in the “ Beehive,” and Nellie walked under the stunted 
trees, An old gipsy woman came up. 2 : 

“Let me tell your fortune, lucky-eyed lady,” said the gipsy to 
Mamma. But as the gipsy spoke, she caught sight of Mr. Jorrocks, 
who had strolled from the inn to have a smoke inthe open, A 
curious look came in the old gipsy’s face as she cast her eyes towards 
the highly respectable pork butcher. 

_ Mrs, Jorrocks indulged in a fat xiggle, and handed the gipsy a 
six 


“We'll go through Chigwel!." 


uce “to cross her hand with. 
ut what was Mrs. Jorrocks’ surprise—she had a very different 
fortune told her to what the good lady had been thinking of. 
“You are married toa grey man, who pretends to be good enough 
now, but he was bad years ago; and bad in youth, bad in old age. 
I amesorry for you, my lucky-eyed lady,” and the old woman sneered, 
“ How you say such things about my hutent said Mra, 


ipsy, ‘ your 

usband is the 
grey man who 
came from 
Essex. He 
was a coin- 
mercial travel- 
ler there. He 
used to stay 
away a& good 
time together. 
He used to 
pass asa single 
man, Do you 
know when he 
stopped away 
for a whole 
month. ‘ Busi- 
ness, my 
lucky-eyed 
lady,’ he said. 
No one ever 
heard of what 
became of the 
girl from Ips- 
wich, who ran 
up to London, 
and never 
came home 
again.” 

Mrs. Jorrocks looked very uncomfortable indeed. She turned to 
her daug ‘ter. . : 

“Why, Nellie,” she cried, “vour father was away about that time 

The gipsy was chuckling to herself, “I've paid the beggar 
out for the way he made a fool of me. I may be only a White- 
chapeller, and not the real thing, but | remember a mischief done 
me as well as anvbody a-going.” 

Mra. Jorrocks and her daughter Nellie went back to the “ Bee- 
hive,” and in the room that overlocks the Forest sat down to tea, 
Mr. Jorrocks came in. Mrs. Jorrocks looked up at him sadly, 
and wiped her eyes. Though fat, she was a kind-hearted woman, 

“ Jorrocks, a woman has told mea story that you made up to 
some young person at Ipswich when we were first married, Tell 
me the ruth. You have teen a good husband to me. But, Nellie,” 
she turned to her daughter, “you had better leave us fora while,” 

“tL have been a good father to you, my dear,” he said in a quiet 
voice, “ but, 
years ago, { 
was not al 
that I should 
have been. 
Your mother 
made a better 
man of me. 
1 hope she 
won't want 
to know too 
much of my 
former days 
and will for- 
give me.” 

Mrs. Jor- 
rocks was 
still fora 
while, and 
then looked 

leasantly at 
er husband. 

“My dear, 
let by-gones 
be by-gones,” 
she said, 
“Ring the 
bell, and we'll 
have some 
cucumber 
with our tea.” 

As she 
drove from 
the‘ Beehive’ 
with her hushand, to whom she was chatting quite comforiably, 
she saw the gipsy. 

“1 daresay,” said Mra. Jorrocks to herself, “it ents that old hag 
upto see me and John so comfortable, But lor! men are men, 
and was always the same,” 


“ Bad in youth; bad in old age.” 


” 


“ Let by-gones be by-gones.” 
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OUGHT IT TO BE ALLOWED P 


LPerfeetly respectable Married Lady (sol.), 1 feel convinced that that young man sketching {sa comic drawing person on one of those 
twopenny-halfpenny picture things. I'd give the world to know if I’m showing my ankles ! 
[And you were right, tov, about our artist, for here you are—you, my dear Madam, Anno Domini last Monday week as ever was, 


NOT UNLIKELY, 


Amelia's young man promises to play a mazurka, but feels 
very uneasy sitting on the point of a tin tack, 
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INCREDIBLE 
Pobbles, the oldest inhabitant of Slocum-Podger, informs 
Jonas that the village pump has ceased to perform its office, 
because the enormous quantiiy of water used by London 
publicans of late years has caused the spring to dry up. 


PLAINTIVE 
FitzJohn (to Fitzthomas ). Sce that ‘ere bloke fn the corner ? 
He's n snider, Wants yer to wait on hum six courses, on 
then offers ver a penny, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, August 13, 1887, 


WAR'S ALARM. 
Pickhead has been chia lenge. an here he {s practising 


far the dvel, 


THE WAY IT WAS DONE. 
Angelina was newly murried, and made her dear 
Arthur's tea too strong, She is now about to fill up the 
cup with water from the kettle. 


A NAUGHTY-GAL R 


ila 


OMANCE.—In Five Chapters and a Remembrance. 
7. Ne 


8. Cashmere and silk, fang, feathers, lo! 
He struightway cast at her small feet ; 
‘Twas Margaret who told me so, 
She added they made quite a show 
When worn on Sunday in the street. 


2. Then to the lovely Margaret, 

Who served the bar, he showed such stores 
From foreign climes hed brought, and yet, 
Though never they before had met, 

said, “ You like them ?—they are yours!” 


1. Young Walser was a sailor bold, 
A Jolly sation bold was Wat, 
And when he came ashore, ['m told, 
He went and called for something cold, 
Or maybe it was something hot. He 


6. Then Walter—shame on British salt != 
To worthy Mr. Montagu 
Wanted to show she was in fant; 
But the grav rat 
I cannot sav view, 


4. But Wat returned, and said, “ D'ye sec, 
L only lent them things” No deubt 
She was surprised, and then said she, 
“You think I'll give them back ?—not me!" 
And motioned to the chucker-out. 


NOT ON SPEAKING TERMS. 


ABSTRACTION. i 

Whilst Edonard ts pondertiag what else to say to his 
adored Tottie, she—that fs, his other girt—abstracts 
the letter and masters its contents, [Tableau 


Chumley, from his seat, watches 7g Martha Jane, the girl from whom a mere trifle parted 
him. in company with that ead Robinson, and enjoying the conversation, ton, Sacre blew! 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


T ctill continue to come up to the mark, in spite of seaside and other temptations, Well, here you are, smack your lips, wipe your eye-glasses (if you possess them), and feast your eyes upon this 
septette :—Our ironclads in mimic yight, Show us for once pad can act right:—De Lisle felt hurt, the House offended, So Timothy Healy was suspended :-—Brigham Young's successor is dead ; 
Another Apostle reigns in his stead :-—Two Froggie’s would a-fighting 9°, Whether harm came of it or no :-—A Flying Column! Next we shall hear, Of fying pigs in this Jubilee Year :-—In the street 

ya complained of ecerywhere :-—Sad, indeed, it is to relate, That Sicpraremabere should meet their fate-—Next week I will put befo 


and in the square, 


und you know who Banager bangs, Till then, tra-la-la !——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
A LITTLE EVENT.—Drawn for the International Liar Com -+i*'on., 


re you such a compound as will bang Banager, 


I 
With pleasure 


iS) 


[yet 


IA Alli io be " 
\oridiaes IY a 
i {lk infec =: 

r 


Gently T subhose " 


Private Mumps’ sight fs defective, somehow. The other day he 
chased a toy balloon, thinking it was one of the enemy. 
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A 
Lory naw w 
We with three, 


WN, | i =e - 5 - / 
satsea-tincauta abel | « ED i 

qian a ling if Q ‘ ote Oi { 5 

i ‘ ule ll Dut the at 
Wow, held on mind: unintentional on her part. ; : See i 
hove nt heard rom him \\ ( 
A COOLER. : ome. } { 

Ponag, Wore, Binks, havea eonter; Um that jolly this morning, I is Saint + | 


“Good nature and goou sense are never separated.”"—DRYDEN, 


hat to do with myself, Missns has just: presented mips y 
“Slight bruises merely causo numbness, Kcep the part at rest, and it will probably do well." —iu mily Le ctor a4 


« 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ee 


Iie oyster season has formally opened, and diving, dredging, 
eelling, and cating are now by Act of Parliament cuite lawful. "fi 
is curious to note 
that not so very 
mnany years ago Bix- 
pence ora shilling 
was, in London, a 
reasonable amount 
to disburse for an 
oyster luncheon, 
Those days are not 
likely to return, 
The ancient Ro- 
mans had _ liberal 
netions of what 
fortaed a meal for 
a healthy man. 
Vitellius swallowed 
them all day long. 
Cicero was not too 
philosophic to de- 
vour them by the 
dozen, Nor was 
Seneca or Calistuenes ess partial to tuvin, though possibly neither 
of these sages could equal Doctor Gastaladi, who managed to ab- 
sorb between sunrise and sunset a daily ration of from thirty to 
forty dozen. o* 
* 


TNE one and only SLOPER accepted an invitation to the Second 
Annual Aquatic Sports at Richmond recently, In the opinion of 
A. SLOPER, Capel Smith, E. Ash, and C, Pennington all deserve 
great credit for the way in which they carried out the programme. 
ALLY was on the water all day long in one of Uncle Messvm's 
boats. The fact is not recorded here with any idea of benefiting 
Uncle, but merely because Uncle has promised to present the 
Tottering Evlitice with something very “rekerky” in punts, 
A, SLOPER, Champion luntist. » » 

» 


On Sunday week the worshippers of St. Mary-le-Strand were dis- 
appointed at tinding no service would be held there, aud surprised 
to see that a safety hoarding had been erected around it. It appears 
that the church is in an unsafe state, and that masses of its stone- 
work are crumbling away, As A, SLOPER says, there may be ser- 
mons in stones, but when the stones tumble about their heads, the 
worshippers are not likely to pay much heed to the words of the 
preacher, The worthy rector did wisely in not putting his parish- 
loners to the test. * « 

* 


Tur Eminent is happy to inform canoeists that his friend 
J, Langshaw, Junr., of Hampton, will canoe-chase any man in the 
workl for £25. side over six banks or more, An early reply to 
“The Slopories,” with a deposit, will oblige. 

~* 


* 

A. SLoprr’s Dramatic Critic says Zhe Bells of Haslemere is 
really onc of the best melodramas that he has seen for many a day, 
and Mr. Terriss is the cham- 
pion hero of melodrama, He 
is the good young squire, 
brave, honest, and simple- 
minded, Of course, he loves — 
an girl of low degree, equally 
brave, equally honest, and 
equally simp'e-minded, Natu- 
rally, the course of true love 
dovs not run 
smooth, for where 
would the melo- 
drama be if it 
did?) A Londoa 
financier, a deep- 
dyed villain, 
Joves, like him, 4 
the miller’s  sis- 
ter. Being a 
financier, he finances to 
his own advantage, and, 
in concert with the Squire's 
trustee and Captain Vere 
Ns serio-comic scamp), 
orges a deed which de- 

rives the poor sani of 

is property, and then 
tries to persuade the honest 
girl that her lover is a 
scoundrel, She, of course, 
does not believe this. The 
Squire goes to America, 
Misfortune pursues him; he, in his simple innocence, travels with 
forged notes. The Americans, who prefer genuine ones, try to 
Iynch him. He takes refuge ina “cane brake”; there_he meets 
Captain Vere, who confesses all about the forge deed. The Squire 
returns to England, re-enters into his property, marries his love; 
Virtue triumphs, vice is crushed, and the curtain descends, 

» 

Wrnpsor has heen greatly honoured. The printers, the printer's 
devil, and the whole staff engaged in the proluction of “ ALLY 
SLoper’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” visited that town the other Saturday, 
and male merry at the * Star aud Garter Hotel.” Mr. H. Dalziel 
took the chair, and Mr. Brockman presided at the piano. The 
ball was set rolling by “ Ally Sloper’s Jubilee March.” The usual 
songs and usual toasts were given with more than usual zest, to 
everybody's satisfaction, and in the wee sma’ hours o’ the morn’ 
the company reached home, *\* 


C 


THERE isa nursery poem which informs us that a young lady 
who had learned the natatorial art once asked her maternal relative 
to permit her to go out and indulge in a combat with the waves. 
To this her fond mamma gave a cordial pe aa going so far 
as to give her a hin: as to where she could hang her clothing, and 
made only one proviso to her daughter's request, viz., that she 
should not go near the water. The young gentleman who at Lan- 
caster thought nothing of putting a bullet into the brain of his 
sweetheart became very much alirmed at the sight of the scatfold. 
He had no objection to being hanged, but he had no disposition to 
go near the gallows, and it took the united efforts of tive of the 
prison ofticials to place him upon the drop, 

-_* 
ue 

JouN CHINAMAN is at last beginning to wake. An American 
syndicate has obtained important concessions, and intends to 
establish a long and short dis- 
tance telephone system through- 
out the Empire. The syndicate 
also expects to develope the iron 
and coal industries, to construct 
railroads, and at length to manu- 
facture its own rails and engines, 
employing in this work native 
labour, + 6 


NELLIE HIKIKS_and her be- 
trothed visited the London Pavi- 
ion one evening last week, and 
were greatly amused at the 
whimsicalities of De Vos, Le- 
e'erqg, and Co,, and the pretty 
little extravaganza in which Mr, 
and Mrs, Harry Watson appeared, Miss Harriet Vernon, the new 
F.O.S., was in fine form, and the rest of the company was quite up 
to the usual high-water mark, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


“FALMOUTH captured by hostile squadron under Admiral Fre- 
mantle, forts and shipping destroyed.” So ran the brief despatch 
announcing the first of 
Englana’s ters in the 
naval war now Ff. 4g 
round our coasts. Th: fj 
hostile tleet does not seem } 
to have found ita difficult 
business, In fact, the 
defences of Falmouti: 
seem to have tumbled 
down before as mild and 
unwarlike an onslaught 
as that which levelled the 
walls of Jericho, Admiral 
Fremaotle’s tactics ree 
sembled those of tho 
“gallant Duke of York” 
of historic memory, for 
he just marched his fleet 
up to the harbour and marched them back again, and in the mean- 
time Falmouth fell. Happily there is no reason for anticipating the 
cctual capture of England, still it is as well to be prepared for any 
emergency. Inthe meantime, our officers and men can hardly fail 
to benefit from the experience and practice which they will have 
obtained, oe 

» 


A MAN who has not been heard of for seven years is legally pre- 
sumed to be dead—that everyone knows. But no one knows—not 
even the Chancery Division, as recently og apie in the case of 
Rhodes v. Rhodes—whether his death is to be presumed to have 
taken place at the beginning of the seven years’ term, or at its end, 
or at some intermediate period. A certain Alfred Rhodes, bachelor, 
was last heard of in 1873, so that in 1880 the law admitted him to 
he, for its intents and purncees, adead man. But those who would 
have been his next-of-kin if he had died in 1873, are different from 
those who would have been his next-of-kin if he had died in 1880, 
Are the representatives of the 1873 next-of-kin, or those of the 1880 
next-of-kin to inherit his estate? On this point the law, it appears, 
affords no precedent, and gives no direction. Mr. Justice North 
could onl aggre that in the absence of evidence as to the precise 
date of Mr. Rhodes’ death, the contending claimants should 
amicably divide the spoil. + 


THE passengers of the fine steamship Umbria must have been 
considerably alarmed at the monster tidal wave, which, like an 
avalanche, swept down upon the ship and deluged its cabins, while 
it smashed the bridges and carried away the hatches of the big 
ship. Alexandry says it is to their credit that the panic which 
ensued was of short duration, and that their fears were kept under 
control after the first moment of alarm had passed. Among the 

sengers was the King of Siam and suite, and the attention paid 
y Neptune to the scion cf Siamese royalty was undoubtedly not 
relished by the humbler passengers. 
* 


= 

Luxury of tle ostentatious kind, Miss Sloper says, is vulgar in 
summer. The best sort is just now that which shows an indepen- 
dent way of treating 
the world. The rule 
applies bothtomen = * 4 
and women. Young \ 
girls, of course, 

on't count. Every- 
thing about you 
should seem to be 
ie Me is, and it 
should appear, un- 
less in the taste —— co 
shown in its 
arrangement, not to 
be worth much, 
Going on “the 


cheap” is the right ee 
thing, But in ——— 


bathing dresses, the reverse is the case. Lord Hob has seen young 
ladies in sumptuous costumes taking head:-rs, and seemingly enjoy- 
ing it very much. Perhaps they would not have done so had they 
known that he was looking. «+ « 

* 


THERE is very little pleasure to be derived from the possession of 
n watch which does not go; but when a man, who is surrounded by 
a crowd, feels his timepiece going out of his possession, he is likely 
to feel some alarm for its safety. Mr. Levesque recently found him- 
seit strolling down the Whitechapel Road, and seeing a crowd col- 
lected around the stall of some itinerant vendor, he joined the 
throng. Feeling a hand in his pocket, he tried to seize the wander- 
ing tingers ; but they eluded his grasp,and he had the mortification 
of seeing the ticker transferred to the pocket of another man. He 
thereupon seized the thief, upon whom was found two silver watches, 
concealed in the lining of his jacket. Of course, Bill Higgins 
remarks, it is only likely that the thief wes ignorant of the mauner 
in which the watches came into his posse sion. 

= * 


= 
IT would seem that the man who was, a short time ago, charged 
with bigamy at W:ndsworth can hardly be said to have benefited 
much by the alleged offence. When a police magistrate finds that 
one of the wives of a man charged with bigamy is dead, while the 
other is married to another man, his feelings must naturally go 
forth towards a man who suffers eo much for sv little. For the 
first wife of a man’s bosom to be laid away under the daisies, while 
his second revels in the bliss of another's society, is bad enough, 
but when to this be added his own arrest on a charge of bigamy, 
any right-minded magistrate must sympathise with him. 
s* 
» 


IT is permissible to laugh when a lady is seen to fall off adonker, 
always on the understanding that the lady is not much hurt.* Miss 
Violet, to whom such a catastrophe happened at Shepherd's Bush, 
entertained a different opinion, and struck a nursemaid who she 
alleged had laughed at her. Mr. Paget, at the Hammersmith Police 
Court, explained the real state of the law to Miss Violet, and 
emphasised his explanation by a fine of forty shillings, 


* 

BROTHER JONATHAN is getting it warm. After a remarkably 
dry and tine summer, we in England feel wronged if the sun gets 
too sultry of 
an afternoon. “XX —— 


orif the night~ — 
are not coo ee 


X ~ 


enough te SS 
sleep wit! ae 
comfort. Even < 


at the worsto ‘\ 
times, how- 
ever, Wecane My 
complain cu 
the thermo- 
meter being 
ninety degrees 
in the shade 
before break- 
fast is over, 
and ten degrees 
higher nve 
hours later. ) 

Yet for thirty- ° 

two days this temperature has heen the lot of the citizens of New 
York. At St. Louis the mercury on several days ran up toa hun- 
dred degrees, and on one day stood, in the eves of citizens capable 
of taking an interest in anything except iced water and a fan, at 
considerably over a hundred and two degrees in the shade. Me- 
Gooseley says it is extremely fortunate that the Yankees are such 
adeptsat concocting drinkable drinks,or what wonld become of them? 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 20TB, 1497, 


14th August, 1847.—One of the clerks of M. Spietiman 
money-changer, in Paris, was this day murdered in his oftice by a 
person who entered for purposes of robbery. Money is mention: { 
as a medium of comnerce in “ Genesis,” when Abraham purehase 
a field as a sepulchre for Sarah. Money was made of different 
metals, and even of leather and other articles, Loth in ancient: aut 
modern times, It was made of pasteboard by the Hollanders so 
late as 1574. 

lith August, 1794.—George Colman (the elder) the eminent 
dramatic uuchor and manager, who died this day at Vaddingtou, 
aged sixty-two, was once present when an apothecary, who prided 
himself on his knowledge of drugs, asserted that ail bitter things 
were hot. “No,” said Colman, “there is one of a very ditferent 
quality, I'm sure, aud that is a bitter cold day.” 

lth August, 1881.—A terrible catastrophe took place this day at 
Marseilles. A bull-fight had been organized in the New Circus, 
and a va-t gothering assembled. The wooden stands suddenly 
gave way with about 2,00U persons, The number of deaths was 12, 
and of the injured 150, 

lith August, 1857.—The Louvre, commenced in 1541 by Francis I, 
was this day inaugurated with great ceremony by Napoleon III, 
The library was destroyed, and other buildings of the Louvre much 
injured by the Communists in May, 1871. 


15th August, 1688—It is related of Frederick William I., of 
Prussia, who was vorn on this day, that he patronized smokin;:- 
clubs, the members of which were mostly generals and staff-ofticers, 
and two of them, who did not smoke, to conform to the king's regn- 
lation, held unlighted pipes to their mouths, and puffed and blew 
like capital smokers. The tobacco was not good, and the king was 
displeased if anyone brought better of his own, At seven o'clock, 
bread, butter, and cheese were ey in, and sometimes a han: 
and roast veal; now and then the king treated his guests with a 
dish of fish and a salad, which he dressed with his own hands. 

15th August, 1852,—The festival of Napoleon was celebrated this 
Sunday with great splendour in Paris. A mock naval fight on the 
Seine proved a source of great attraction to the holiday-makers, Tv 
have called Napoleon III, “Louis Napoleon,” was erroneous, His 
name in full was Charles Napoleon Louis, and before his elevation 
to the throne he invariably signed, “ Napoléon Louis,” and not 
Louis Napoléon. 

15th August, 1771.—Sir Walter Scott, the celebrated poet, was 
born on this day. Once, on being asked to sit for his portrait for 
Terry, the actor, he said that both he and his dog “ Maida” were 
ti of that sort of thing, “ Maida” particularly so, for she had 
been so often sketched, that whenever she saw an artist unfurl his 
paper and arrange his brushes, she got up and walked off with » 
dignity and expression of loathing almost human, 


16th August, 1846.—John Smith, a cook, ina fit of jealousy, 
this day murdered Susan Tolliday, a servant, in the kitchen of the 
Guildhall Coffee House, by stabbing her with a knife. 

16th August, 1854.—The Rev. Thomas Robinson, a clergyman of 
the Isle of Wight, this day committed suicide by throwing himself 
from the summit of Shakespeare's Cliff. 

16th August, 1837.—The Gravesend steamboat, Afedway, with 
about 150 passengers on board, took fire this day in the river off 
Northfleet. One person was drowned, and another burnt. 

16th August, 1513.—The famous Battle of Spurs, in which 10,000 
of the best cavalry in Europe were pursued nearly four French 
miles by a few German and English horse, was fought this day at 
Guinegate. 

16th August, 1859.—The foundation-stone of the Rev. C. H. Spur- 
geon's “Tabernacle,” at Newington, was laid this day. 


17th August, 1885.—The prefect of the Paris police, adopt- 
ing the suggestion ot the Municipal Council, decided this day that 
the remains of bodies dissected in the Paris hospitals, averaging 
above 4,000 per annum, should be cremated. It is asserted in the 

uarterly Review, in 1874, that the physicians of Montpellier, in 
the sixteenth century, received from the French Goverument the 
annual present of a criminal, to be dissected alire fur the advance- 
ment ot science. 

17th August, 1819.—The remains of Patrick O'Connor, a custom- 
house officer, murder d by Mr.and Mrs, Manning, and buried in the 
back kitchen of their house, Miniver Place, Bermondsey, were this 
das discovered. The body was found lying on the face, with the 
legs doubled up and tied to the haunches. A quantity of quicklime 
had been thrown into the hole to hasten the decay of the remains, 

17th August, 1859.—Blondin this day commenced his perform- 
ances on a rope, stretched above and across the Fal!s of Niagara. 
He ran on the rope, crawled along it like an ape, stooi! on if, swung 
from it by one 1oot, and finally carried a man across it on his 
shoniders, 


18th August, 1746.—The execution of Lords Kilmarnock 
and Baimeri.o took place this day. George Selwyn, who rarely 
missed an ocexsion of this kind, was there, of course, and on being 
reproached by some ladies of his acquaintance for his hard- 
heartedness, repiied that he had done all in his power to make 
amends by going afterwards to see the heads sewn on again. 

18th August, 1729.—In the Monthly Chronicle, under this date, 
there is this announcement :— An infirmary, or hospital, for the 
sick was lately open'’d at Edinburgh, being the first hospital of 
that kind that ever was in Scotland.” 

Isth August, 1870.—The battle of Gravelotte, or Rézonville, was 
this day gained by the Germans, after twelve hours’ fighting. The 
French are said to have lost 19,000, and the Germans 25,000, The 
king, who commanded in person on the 19th, had not undressed 
for thirty hours. 

18th August, 1667.—Jn Mr. Pepys’ Diary of this date, he says :— 
“We had a goo’ haunch of venison, powdered and bviled, and a 
good dinner.” Is such an act of barbarism ever committed in the 
present day, we wonder? 


19th August, 1824.—The Worning Post of this date states 
that Mr. Gall, chemist, of Woodbridge, had in his possession the 
patural curiosity of a toad and a mouse, which were at this time 
found in a garden, having killed cach other in battle; the toad in 
trsing to subdue his enemy received several wounds; and the 
mouse, which was fastened on the toad’s back with his teeth neat 
the jaws, was supposed to have died with the reptile’s poison. 

19th August, 1886.—In the papers of this date we read :—“A 
school of 120 whales have been driven ashore and captured at 
Westray, in the Orkneys, the fishermen now expect that herrings 
will be plentiful.” ; 

19th August, 1813.—The Opera House at Berlin was this day 
destroyed by tire, 
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20th August, 1857.—Captain Henry Rogers, of the British 
ship, .Vartha Jane, the mate, Miles, and second mate, Seymour, 
were this day tried at paver pon Assizes for the murder of Andrew 
Rose, a seaman shipped at Barbado.s, The cruelties to which Ro-" 
had been eubseciad by the ship's officers were of the most sever" 
and revolting Secrets —besting him with rods, hanging him 
with ropes, starving him ina barrel over the ship's side, baitin’ 
him with dogs, and finally thrusting his own excrement down his 
throat. When death r-lieved the wretched sufferer, he was such :t 
mass of sores that none of the crew would touch him, but drageet 
the body along the deck with ropes, and threw it overboard, Thes” 
facts were fully proved in all their horrid details by the crew, and 
a verdict of guilty was returned against the prisoners. The punish- 
ment of the first and second mate was subsequently commuted t? 
transportation for life, but Cap an Rogers was executed at Liver> 
pool on the 1th of September, in the presence of a crowd of peopl: 
calculated at 50.000, hi 

20th Augnet, 1886,—A great fire occurred this day on the prem: 
of the London Oil Storage Company, in the Isle of Dogs. ee 

20th August, 1851.—Tom Spring, the last representative of the 
bygone generation of English prize-fighters, died this day. 


the En 
as fort 


SLO 


The l 
ecery w 
one toad 
fs teu 
“what t 


8 


Enceloy 
SL 


2. JOHN 
AB 


TC 


Advert 
charge, p 
Advertis: 


Ad 


A YOU 
wish 
sition to 
as No mea 

photo, in st 

“The Slope 


HARL 
Artill 
would like 
not over 25. 
not approve 
“ The Slope 


A YOU 
wishe 
inatrimony. 
Strive to uy 
devotedly a 
Address—" 
99 Shoe Lar 
W ork 
edit a 
ion. = As 
Will some k 
—“ INGLEB! 
Shoe Lane, 
YOU! 
ofac 

with a gent 
photo and ¢ 
* The Sloper 


"a" NO 
forward 


reply to th 
which do» 


2) Se ES ee 


Saturday, August 13, 1887.) 


——— — 


WHISKS FOR THE LADIES. 
Wi1TH fly-whisks the 
ees ladies do great 
. 4% ~ 8 4 execution 


Amongst insects 
which trouble 
their geutle re- 
Se 5 
fair one can 
banish in fear 
and confusion 
The gnats that 
would veuture to 
light on her nose, 


Eac 


Her human invaders, 
though often- 
times chided, 

Defy all remon- 
strance, and 
harass away ; 

But with snob- 
whisks and 

masher-whisks were she 

provided, 

She could keep all such 

twaddling intruders at bay. 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 

THE Hon. Billy and the 
Baron were at supper one even- 
ing not a hund miles from 
Leicester Square, and among 
other things on the table was 
a small sweetbread, Putting 
on his majestic frown, the 
Eminent exclaimed, as he 
tapped the dish, “ Horrib'y in- 
digestible, sir; one of the worst 
things in the world for supper.” 
The Hon. Billy turned pale as 
he pushed the coveted tidbit 
away, and the next moment it 
was on ALLY’s plate. “Eh, 
what?” exclaimed Billy; 


as for the sweetbread, it is simply exquisite.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Frirna of Manisnow giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ecery werk to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, <All that has to he done 
is tv cut outand fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloprries," 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

«,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 43th, 1887. 


Name ee eee 


Address 


®” Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
28th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JULY 30th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESEMTS.” 
. EDITH E. SCOTTON, Horninglow Street,  BURTON-ON-TRENT. 


A READING LAMP. 
2. JOHN A. IVES, 68 Church Lane, SHIPLEY. 
_A BOX OF GEOMETRICAL INSTRUMENTS. _ 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa quarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 22, tall, dark, cheerful, and well educated, 
wishes to correspond with a gentleman about the same age, who is ina 
sition to marry, and whose intentions are perfectly honourable. Advertiser 

as NO means, but is domesticated, affectionrre, and fond of home. Enclose 
photo, in strict confidence to“ KATIE,” “ TCOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


HARLEY, aged 23, height 5ft. 10in., fair, an officer in the 
Artillery, but just about resigning, good temper, musical, and abstainer, 
would like to correspond with a young lady, in good financial circumstances, 
not over 25, with view to matrimony. Photo if possible, will be returned if 
not approved of. Address—* CHARLEY,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 24, pleasant-looking and well educated, 

wishes to correspond with a gentleman, about 26 or 28, with a view to 
natrimony. Te must be in a fair position and able to keep a wife. She would 
strive to make a cheerful and happy home for her partner. The lady is 
devotedly attached to children, and would make a good and _ attentive wife. 
Address—“ Etry,” “Tootsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


W ORKING MAN (widower, without incumbrance), having 

had a fair share of happiness in his married life, would Ike a secon! 
edition. Advertiser is a little under the medium size, rather dark, and 43. 
Will some kind, sensible little woman, about the same age, respond. Address 
~“INGLEBY,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, with golden hair, blue eyes, medium height, 

A of acheerful disposition, and independent means, wishes to correspond 

with a gentleman, tall, dark. and musical preferred, age about 22. Enclose 

photo and address to “VALENTINE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," 
‘Tue Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Laue, London, E.C, 


~ 


4" NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the partis interested, all letters received in 
reply to the above advertisements, Advertisements already reccired, 
which do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space ad mits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. Storer, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities ackawcled ping the receipt of his“ AWARD 
or MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esy., T.W.M., wishes tuaseure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Epi1tor's LETTER-BOXx" és bona fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be gicen to anyone who can prove 
the contrary, 


Yacnt “Sky.ark,” THE Beach, BRiGHuToy, July 25th, 1887, 
DEAR ALLY,—it was with uufeigned feelings of pleasure and 
admirativn, which feelings were indeed felt by every man on board 
the Skylark, that I received your * Award of Merit.” 1 find that 
the advantage conferred on me is by uo means insignificant, to wit, 
the being entitled to atlix to my siguature the mystic letters “F.0.S.” 
I do not  geeote to be acquainted with the law, and never even 
heard of the particular statute referred to in your “Award ;” however, 
I have no doubt but that with your vast amount of legal informa- 
tion you are quite correct. With kind regards to yourself, Mrs. 
Sloper, the baby, and Tootsie.—Believe me, yours faithfully, 
Capt. FRED COLLINS, F.0.8, 


16 SouTH TERRACE, LITTLEHAMPTON, Sussex, July 26th, 1887. 
My DEAR SLOPER,—I fear 1 have been very neglectful in not 
writing and telling you that I had received with pleasure your 
“Sloper Award of Merit,” for my picture entitled the “Swollen 
River.” With kind regards, I am, yours sincerely, 
CLAUDE HAYES, 


2 MIDFoRD PLACE, TOTTENHAM Court ROAD, W., 
July 27th, 1887, 
Mons LE BarRon,—Just® line to say 
“The Award of Merit” safe to hand to-day, 
That I am truly grateful, you may guess, 
1 now can sign myself an F.O.S. 
Kiss Tootsie for me (a small amount of pelf 
I'd give to do that little job myself). 
Now, knight of the rosy boko, go thy ways, 
Hlumine this dull earth with brightest rays; 
May you the necessary 2d. always hold 
To or love's nectar, viz., unsweetened cold. 
Your lamp, like Hollingshead’s {ihe sacred one), still burn on, 
From yours gratefully and F.O.S.-iccally, 
WALTER VERNON, 


EARL's CouRT, KENSINGTON, July 27th, 1887. 
ALLY SLOPER, KsQ,— Kind Sir, your “ Award of Merit” received. 
Am very thankful for the honour you have so kindly favoured me 
with, shall give it a place in my little tent, and when I[ return to 
America I hope to take it with me. Enclosed you will find photo- 
graph, which, please accept. Thankfully yours, 
ANNIE OAKLEY, 


VAUXHALL GARDENS, OLDBURY, July 28th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I have to acknowle/ge the receipt of * Award of 
Merit,” for which please accept my sincere thanks, Hoping when 
you ascend in the new balloon you will not frighten the angels, or 
tire the gas with your illustrious “ beak,”—I am, yours very truly, . 
JOHN MORTON, Aéronaut. 


33 Bow STREET, W.C., July 28th, 1837. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Very many thanks for the “Award of 
Merit” and the honour of F.0.S8, which you have so kindly con- 
ferred upon me, hoping ever to be your ready May-d costumier. 
Yours truly, SAMUEL MAY. 


2 Essex Court, TEMPLE, July 29th, 1887. 
Mr. J. SHORTT begs to acknowledge, with profound thanks, the 
distinguished honour conferred ou him by ALLY SLOPER. No re- 
cipient of any favour from so renowned a benefactor to his race can 
fail to appreciate it very highly. 


WILD WeEsT Camp, July 30th, 1887, 
“Buck” TAyYtor desires to acknowledge the receipt of your 
“ Reward of Merit,” and to say that it shall be kept and very highly 
prized by him. Thanking you very much for the same, and hoping 
to always deserve your “ Reward of Merit,” —_T am, 
“BUCK” TAYLOR. 


Yours most respectfully, 
E.On. 


Zhe Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladivs and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath cach name :— 
CHARLES ACKLAND. Harry E-HERINGTON. 
Because he ortyinated * THE SLOPER | Because he's the moving flower of 
AND.” * Arcadia,” 


Miss Cass. 


N ° 
Because she bowled out the police. MADAME NORDICA 


Because she's a splendid warbler. 


ADMIRAL FREMANTLE. 
Because he caught Falmouth aslecp. 
G. 8. GRAHAM. 
Because he's a musical olio of 
ditics. 
SYDNEY GRUNDY. 
Because he helped to ring “ The Bells 
of Haslemere,” 
RIDER HAGGARD. 
Because of “ She,” and his other 
works. 


ISAAC PITMAN. 
Because this ts his Jubilee year of 
shorthand, 
J. L. SHINE, 
Because he's a shining light at the 
Gatety. 
HARRIETT VERNON. 
Because she's thoexponent of Sappho. 
LIEUT. WARREN. 
Because he won the Queen's Prize at 
Wi don. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
August 13th, 1837. Fleet Street. London, E.C. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
awarded to 


R. BURTON, 20 Wellgate, Dundee, N.B., 
Sor the 
HAPPIEST NOTION OF HOW TO SPEND 
THE AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY, 


Printed hereunder :— 

Get up early ; excusion train to seaside with chum, fortnight’s 
wages in pocket, good supply of unsweetened, and some good cigars. 
Invest in “ HALF-HOLIDAYsS.” Arrived; breakfast, promenades, 
observe the girls, then into aquarium, Again observe the girls. Visit 
Winter Gardens; more observations required—in fact, much more ; 
pretty girls show preference for Winter Gardens, especially round a 
nice band. Diuner, unsweetened, cigars: more promenading; 
female loveliness now at its zenith; take observations from seats ; 
inark the styles; stroll on pier; more bands, therefore more loveli- 
ness, wherefore more “observatories.” Borrow or steal telescope ; 
loveliness bathing. Stroll round pier; sidclong observations usetul. 


Tea, promenade concert, 
Home. 


HUNDREDS AND THOU 


ier, dancing, clectric light, observations, 
Morau.—* Loveliness as she is got up” at the seaside, 


SANDS. 


A TRANSCENDENTAL FUNCTION,— Dancing on the tight sh 
Way are »heasants like British seamen ?—Because they always 


die game. 


A Co-EFFICIENT.—A comrade in the Volunteers, 
Why ought Berry, the executioner. to be considered a very lucky 
fellow ?—Because he is able to take life so easily. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


«Commenced in No. 124.) 
——_— 


CHAPTER XXIX.—(Continucd.) 

HEY tear and rend Tomkins, so 
to speak. I observe that Tom- 
kins’ hat gocs in one direction, 
and Tomkins himself goes in 
another. If were strong 
enough I should rescue him, 
but [am not. Finally he is 
ejected, 

I goto look for him, and find 
him much the worse for his 
mauling. Indeed he secms to 
be pulled to pieces. Eventu- 
ally, having uo money, we walk 
home. 

1 have done with the turf for 
the present, if you have no 
objection. 


CHAPTER XXX. 


THAT AFFAIR OF 
CABBAGE, 


4 Rose ANNA says I have no 

spirit. This is very severe, It is 

very harsh language from a wife to her lord and master. Pesides, it 
isn't true. I'll tell you how it came about. 

Down by the side of our house is a narrow strip of garden. You 
know, we are semi-detached in Highlow Terrace. Down the side of 
my next-door unattached neighbour's house there is a similar barrow 
strip. He grows cabbages, or mangel-wurzel, or something, in his 
strip. We grow sickly roses and weedy grrauiums in ours, 

) has an antipathy against slugs and snails, and every morning 
of his life he makes the tour of his cabbages, searching for devour- 
ing reptiles. So far, I have no fault to find. He discovers the 
creatures by the bushel. The ea: ly gardener gets the slug. He picks 
them off, and gets rid of them from his own premises by pitching 
them over the low wall into mine. This is what [ object to. Our 
neighbour's cabbages are first-rate, but our roses suffer. 

Rose Anna is indignant, and wants me to be too. Women are so 
unreasonable. I feel that if my neighbour were a foot or two 
shorter, and possessed of a mild, good-natured countenance, I should 
be very indignant; but as he is six feet two in his stockings, broad 
in proportion, and with cross and pugnacious features, | consider it 
better to take no notice of his proceedings. 

Rose Anna won't see it in this light. She appeals to her bosom 
friend, and Mrs. 
Mantowler says [ 
ought to take 
steps, Early in 
the morning I 
leave my downy 
couch for the pur- 
pose of taking 
steps, and repair 
stealthily to the 
garden. There is 
my neighbour 
scrunching about 
among his cab- 
bages; presently 
aslug drops at my 
feet. A minute 
later a shower of 
snails descend Bp: 

on mygravel walk. 

It certainly 7s 
time I took steps. 
Now is the mo- 
ment for decisive 
action. I collect 
the snails and 
slugs, and when, 
by the sound of 
hiscreaking boots, 
I conclude my 
neighbour to be 
far away, | com- 
mence pitching 
the slimy crea- 
tures back again . 
into his domain. Someone says, “ Hullo there!" and I hide under 
the wall. The next m nute the snails come back again, 

This is not to be borne. We are regularly playing battledore and 
shuttlecock with snails. 1 pitch them back. feel pleased when 
{ hear one—a whopper he is—descend on the glass of a forcing 
frame, and, by the sound, crack a pane, 

1 feel still more pleased when I hear a violent exclamation when 
I throw another. chuckle to myself, for | feel sure I have hit 
the bloated cabbage-grower with one of his own reptiles, 

I leave otf chuckling and don’t feel nearly so pleased when I 
hear a sound as if my next door neighbour were struggling to climb 
the little wall which separates our gardens, 

Remembering his huge stature and enormous bulk, I may say I 
tremble, and fora moment meditate flight ; but, as the readers of 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "are aware, I am neverat a loss, 
so, abandoning the notion of retreat, I assume innocency. 

Seizing a spade, I suddenly commence working hard at the centre 
bed—the pride of Rose Anna's heart. I assume a careless, negli- 
gent air. 1 whistle and endeavour to appear at my ease. 

A gruff voice from the top of the wall addresses me as “You. 
sir!” and adds, “ Hullo!” 

Looking up, i perceive an infuriated face intently regarding me. 
He wants to know if I hear. I faney T had better reple, so Lire 


«IED 0 Se 


THE 


The snails come back aguiu. 


“You, sir! 


Hullo!" 


form him that it’s a fine morning, and hope he and his cabhages 
are both well. I mean this to be conciliatory, but he cousider> it 
insulting. 

He uses bad language. He asks me how [ dare throw slugs and 
snails over into his garden; he informs me asnail hit him on the 
forehead. I tell him the snails in Highlow Terrace are some of the 
most wonderful jumpers I ever saw. Heevidently does not believe 
me, (To be continued nert week.) 
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| "THE PUPPY.-WHAT WILL HE BECOME P 
| A DOG'S TALE, WITH A MORAL TIED ON TO ThE END OF IT. 
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Il. Fetch, rig f 


THESPIANA. { 
Shoeblack, The wull’s a swage; the nen and wimmin merely | 
plavers. Vivee, Then pot that bavk down and work. | 


wD Fartshows 


~ 


A FAIRY, TOO. 
Horatio, My glittering ge », name the happy day when—— 
(The p curve xhois the ansicer he got. 


THE GREEN-=YEO MONSTER. rs 2 ‘ 4 = x / 
Tippleton. What's this? “ Marv Jane, to Moses, Be at Regent Street Sis Pr. = Yi 
we 


to-night, 8.30." My wife is 1 wtriguing with that low scoundrel ! 
pes a a eas eles arse Rae SE att 4 
VL bhe Gallows 
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We are all dogs. Good dogs, bad voxs, sad dogs (“unw.8” they call themselves 


) ‘ " faithfu acgs (:ome o’hers call th m Corliss). .op3 of wy 
anc -eiul dogs. Every dog has his day. and every policeman 


8 Way— Wie u .. e loca. wuchorities p:7i: t it. 
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OH, WATER SURPRISE! 
(NEW VERSION.) 


Proppy. So you'd help yourself to my calf, Wow yer? 
duce this, and Uhat, yer ekulking cur! 


Sh) 


SS 


Ayuarius, Now, mi 2w invigorating fluid, Let m a dro » smalles : 

Nynarius, Now, miss, try the new invigorating a Le! me pour a drop on the smallest THE BELLS (NOT OF HASLEMERE’. | 

| fish, and it will immediately become as large as a whale, <Otando, Well, Captain, how go the helles ¢ on 
Vise Pisces, B y i av ese fish si hs. ¢ ann Starfish, The bells, sir, are cracked. vlando. Reals 
Miss Pisecs. But | caunot sella whale, I have had these fish six months, and cannot | lsat the vorade Agreed wii theme Caplaln sd 


Turniptops, What with the Messian Fly and Colorado Beetle. 
I | heard of a voyage affecting bells before. 


can't get along in the world, 


a — ee Beek aces 
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